ANSWER 


Fair Cynthia's Grief and Care Crowned with Joy and Hap- 
pineſs, by her Lovers Return. S 


To an excellent New Tune. 
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Y Dear let nothing trouble thy Heart, | Love dry up thy flowing Tears, he cry'd, 
| for here | am returned again, and bid all thy Sorrows and Cares adicuz 
In order to cure that killing Smart,  . | Tho? Fortune a while did us divide, 
of which thou ſo ofren didſt complain,” | yet [ll Loye none in the World but you. 
*Tis true I was baniſh'd from my Love, The whifling Winds did ſoon convey 
which was a Torment and Grief to me ; thy ſcornfull Sighs, and Groans to me, 
Yet now I will eyer Loyal prove, | | And therefore I made no more delay, 
. fo long as I haye my Liberty. but readily came, my Love, to thee. 
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As I am thy true entire Friend, And now in the Circuit of mine Arms, 
thy faithfull and ever loving Swain; the former Delights thou ſtill ſhalc find ; 
There's no evil Tongue ſhall thee oftcnd, For viewiag thy Youthfull pleaſing Chatms, 
fo long as I do alive remain. young Phaoz he cannot prove unkind. 
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In Kiſſes and ſweet Embraces ſtill, | piticd thy bitter Sighs and Cries, 
our Minuces we'll freely paſs away, and ſorrowfull G 10ans that filPd my Ears ; 
As void of the thoughts of any ill, My Senfes was ſtruck with a ſtrange ſurprize, 
as inn ocent Lambs that ſport and play. | and ſtraightways my Eyes did flow Tears. 
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- - Thy Wiſhes at length are come to paſs, Such killing Torments I then did feel, 
, my Chamber and all 1 haveis thine ; - which neither my Tongue nor Pen can tell ; 
t Inever did ſee a ſwecter Laſs, | No longer I could my Love conceal, 
thy. Beauty has won the Heart of mine. to hear thee taking thy laſt Farewell. 
hs VI. | 
By wandering ſhady Groves about, - | And now my ſweet Cynthia and charming Fair, 
- _ expreſling rrue Sorrow, Grief, and Care, if thou wilt but pardon what is paſt, 
& Thy wandering Heart hath found me out, Thy Phaon do's ſolemnly declare, 
now-I am chy Captive, charming Fair. he'll love thee as long as Lite ſnaillaſt. 
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3 ?Fis true thou ſaidſt thou ſetr'ſt Love as light | = ” nl 


_ as the Wind that blew from Tree to Tree, Printed for. Charles Bates next to the 
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=] Bur thy former Wrongs I now will right, Crown Taverna in Weſt (77 ieh fie! 4 


ind we'll live in Loye aad Loyalty. 
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